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The Tragedy 

^•Alas poore foule, I enuy not thy glory. 

To feed my numour vvifh thy felfe no harme. 

Dut.Glo.'b Jo,when he that is my husband now. 

Came to me, I followed Henries Courfe, 

When the blood was fcarce wafiit from his hands 
Which ilfued from my other angell husband, ' 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed 
0,when I fay,I lookt on Richards face/ J * 

This- was my wifh, be thou quoth I accurtt, 
Formakingme fo young, fo old a widdow. 

And when thou wedrt, let forrow haunt thy bed 
And be thy wife if anvbefo bad 
As miferable by the death of thee. 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death 
Lo cuen I can repeate this curfe againe, 

Euen infofhnrt a fpacc, my womans heart 
Crofly grew captiue to his. honey words. 

And prou’d the fubiedl of mine owne foules curfe, 
Which euer fjnee hath kept mine eyes from fieepe* 
For neuer yet one houre in his bed, 1 * 

Hauelinioyed the golden dew of fl.eepe. 

But haue beene waked by his timerous dreames. 

Belides be hates me for my father W.arwicke 
And vyill fhortly be rid of me, 5 

^ 5 -Alas poore foulc,I pity thy complaints, 
Vut.Glo.Un more then from myloule I mourneforyonte 
^.Farevvelfthou vvoefull welcomerof glory. , T 

Dut.Glo. Adue.poorefouIe thou takeft tliy leaaie ofif, 
dd. i (r*Cj o thou to Richmond, good fortune guide thee 
Go thou to Richard, and good Angels guard thee. 

Go thou to fanftuary, good thoughts polfefle thee, 

I to my graue, where peace and reft lye with me, 
-Eyghty old yeares of lorrow haue I feene. 

And each houres ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene* 

T he trumpets found. Enter Richard Crowned, Bucking 
ham y Catesby , with ether Nobles* 

King, Stand all apart, Gonlin of Buckingham, 

• Giue me thy hand. Here be ascends bis Throne, 

Thus 


#/Richard the Third . 


1 Tuc. Say on my gracious Soueraigne. 

KinglW by Buckingham, I lay I would be King. 

Buc, Why fo yon are my thrice renowned Liege, 

King. Ha : ami King f tis fo,-bt \t-Edward lines,* 

Hue. True noble Prince. ' 

King. O bitter confequence, 

That Edward ftill fhould liue true noble Prince, 

Coufm thou wert not wont to be fodiill, 

Shall I be plaine I with the baftards dead j. 

And I would haue it fuddainly perform d. 

What faieft thou > fpeake fuddenly , bebriefe, 

2?«c.Your grace may doe your pleafure. 

King. Tut,tut,thon art all yce, thy kindnefle freeKtnj 
Say, haue I thy confent that they fhall die ? 

Buc. Giue me fome breath my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein : 

I will refolue your grace imediatly. . , 

Cat. The King is angry fee he bites his lip. 

King. I will conuerfe with iron witty fooles. 

And vnrefpeftiue Boyes , none are for me 
That looke into me with conliderate eyes : 

"Boy. High reaching 'Buckingham growes cireumlpeft* 
Boy. Lord* 

King. Know ft thou not any whom corrupting Gold 
W ould tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

Boy. My Lord , I know a difeontented Gentleman, 
Whole humble meanes matcht not his haughty mind. 
Gold were as good astwenty Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

King. What is his name ? 

Boy. His name-my Lord , is Terrel, 

King 


Thus high by thy aduice 

And thy afftftanceis King JZ/rW feated t 
?.,r (hall w£- weare thefe honours for a day ? 
S“ {hall they laft and we teioyce in them ? 
i^Still line they,and foreuer ma^they laft 
IG-0 Buckingham now 1 doe play the touch 






